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"When aur.tl cornes to se us, then we hare

to land around.
17 chiiren hate to have Ler come, jw' on

account of that.
We've got to set still an' btha'e an' r.ever

make a sound,
An' when we come indoors tx wipe our

feet upon the mat.
Tha house i? scrubbed so awful ck-aj- f we

mustn't make a track,
An' we're scrubbed, too, I tell you, till it

'most takes off the bark. .
When auntie goes away we- wish she never

would come back.
For whii-- she's here to see us w jes"

have to toe the mark.
When auntie comes to see us then we have

good things to eat,
"We sort o' like to have her here, jes on

account o' that;
Ac' pa, he always says a great long grace

before the meat
An' give? her the best slices an don't

make hr eat the fat.
He's awful tunny an' perlite, is pa, when

auntie's here.
An' ma she calls us "darling" 'n' he

gives us twice o' pie;
An' pa an" ma, when auntie's here, they

call earn other "dear,"
But when she goes away they don't do

that. I wor.tierwhy?
When nuntie comes to see us it's lilfe Sun-d- a

j-
- every day.

It's funny that it should be so jes' on ac- -
count o' that. .

She's cross an' kinder fussy, but she's rich
fis mud, they say;

An' nobody to leave it to, unless it is her
cat.

When auntie comes then pa an' ma seem
tickled most to death,

An' when she talks of going they say:
"Dear me. auntie, no!"

Yet when she's gone then both of them
they draw a great long breath.

It seems if they was tickled most to
death to have her go.

Chicago Dally News.

not have to do a thing but jest set down
and take it easy; fche'd do the hust-
ling. A woman that'll climb a ladder
and paint her own house is the woman,
for me."

When Mr. Jones one afternoon In
terrupted Mrs. Pottsey s strenuous
processes by knocking at the door, she
was engaged in putting the finishing
touches to a "color scheme" in her best
room. The predominating shade was a
sort of bluish red. In this little com
munity the color was not dignified
with a name, but was simply called
"aniline dye." It was quite a fad in the
village, and everybody who had any
claim to distinction possessed some-
thing dyed to this particular hue. Mrs.
Pottsey had imparted the startling
tint to several objects in the room.
The ribbon which held back the Not-
tingham lace curtains showed their

with the dye pot. The che-
nille cover of the small table on which,
lay the family Lible, took on the same
apoplectic glow.

Mrs. Pottsey was engaged in putting
the finishing touches to the room, by
going over a stripe of dirty white in
the breadths of rag carpet, with a
paint brush and a tomato can full of
the dye. The knock at the door caused
her to pause, and upon her invitation
"Lazy Joness" entered. lie had long
been endeavoring to broach the sub-
ject of a life partnership to Mrs.
Pottsey, but, w hen her sharp eyes were
looking at him. he felt as if his soul,
with its mixed motives, was laid bare
before her, and his courage oozed out.

She pointed now to her handiwork
and said: "Ain't this room beau-
tiful?"

"Yes, Mis' Pottsey, yes; it's d ,

ah em 'hem it's very beautiful I
never see anything that suited me
better."

And. indeed, he had not, for he in-

wardly pictured himself reposing on
the lounge with a pillow under hln
head and a pipe in his mouth.

"You're a master hand' at fixin' up
things. Mis' Pottsey; you know how
to make comfortable, don't
you?"

"My powers of mind is sech. an-
swered Mrs. Pottsey, "that when I
likes people I can make 'em comfort-
able, and when I don't like 'em, lean
make 'em purty oncomf ortable."

Mr. Jones did not know whether to
regard this as encouragement or
discouragement.

"Would you er could you er "
doubt here assailed him "lend me
your hoe?" he lamely concluded.

Walking home, he resolved' as a last
resort, to trust his fate to a written
missive, lie was not "handy," to use
a local phrase, with the pen, and com-
position presented unknown horrors
to him, but something must be done.

When he was gone, Mrs. Pottsey
smiled grimly. "No sech truck ez him
don't take me in!" she remarked.

A few days later, Mrs. Pottsey was
preparing to can some plums. She was
seated on the back porch with a bushel
basket of plums on one side and a
large jar on the other. On her lap was
a pan filled with the fruit. Deacon Slat-ter- y

leaned against a support to the
porch and chewed a straw medita-
tively.

"Well, you got a job before ye ef
you're goin' to peel all them plums,"
he at last observed.

" "Pwon't take me long," she re-

sponded; "they're wild plums, and
they taste kind of puckery if they
ain't peeled."

Judging by the constant stream of
peeled plums leaving her hand for the
jar, it was evident the process would
not occupy her for a great length of
time.

"Mighty big lot of plums for one
woman to eat," he ventured.

"I'm that fond of plums I co,uld
eat 'em every day in the year!" she an-
swered.

Deacon Slat tery rubbed his chin
thoughtfully and decided to take an-

other tack. He was wise, even beyond
his years, which were many, so he
said', after gazing at her thoughtfully
for a few moments:

"You are a powerful good lookin'
woman, Zenobia."

"Oh, pshaw, now. deacon, sech an
old woman as me!" but he noticed a
little flush stealing over her sallow
cheek.

Well satisfied with his progress, he
went on.

"I --deelar', on toy honor, when you
come walkin' in church Sunday all
rigged out, I thought you was the
handsomest woman there!" oh
shameless deacon! "and I never see
a woman 'at could turn out work like
you kin. As I says to Jim Watson
t'other day, sez I, 'I don t'know where
you can p'iut out a woman as young
lookin' for her age as Mis' Pottsey.
I get kinder lonesome at times, an' I've
often thought I'd like some smart,
g'ood-loki- n woman flyin round the
house, fryin' my potatoes an bakin'
my pancakes fer me," the deacon went
on, with a sad note in his voice.

"Why don't you !it somebody,
then?" "asked Mrs. Pottsey.

Here was distinct encouragement.
"Well. now. I kinder thought maybe

you was tired livin' alone, too, said
the deacon.

"Seein' it's you that asks me, maybe
I be." said Mrs. Pottsey.

The deacon, as he walked home,
smiled gently to himself. "Human
natur is human natur'!" he said, soft-
ly. Lavon C. Cheney, in National Mag-
azine.

dreds of the unprotected" lands were
planted in potatoes, and, according to
the prediction of the knowing- - ones,
the high water came. These ; lands
were overflowed, and the farmers
stood by for a time and awaited the
destruction of the crop. Some of
them secured" skiffs and decided" to go
out into the fields and dig the potatoes
from the ground, although they were

1 compelled to follow the rows by the
aid of the grappling hook. Many bush-
els of potatoes taken from beneath
the water were sent to market. The
potatoes had not been damaged in the
least, as the water had not lain upon
them for more than an hour at the
most. The potatoes; were piled in
some places where it required the aid
of a skiff to bring- - them to the high
lands.

Clara Barton, head of the Red
Cross society, has been invited hj
President Diaz of Mexico to come to
the City of Mexico and there organ-
ize a branch of the society for tt
republic.
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It Was Erought from Heavea and
Given to Men by Christ Himself

Sermon br the IlIhwy nnd Bywny
Preaetaer on m. Theme Vhieh Oc

enpiei the Attention of the
W orld In livery

Copyright. 1XZ. by A. X. KeV.cgg News-
paper Co.J

Cnlcago, lC
Text: But seek ye first tne Kits om of

God and liis righteousness; and th
tfclnga shall be &dd unto ygu. ilitl.

The Secret. The Lord Jesus came
all the way from Heaven to earth to
give to the world the secret of true suc-

cess. He not only gave to the world
the secret, but like the true Leader He
was and is. He wrought it out in His
own life. I know the world will read
with an incredulous smile the words of
our text and glibly deny that thev give
the secret of true success. I kiiow that
many, many Christians fail to see in
them inspiration to the realization of
the most successful career. Bat not-
withstanding such unbelief we are

to stand squarely upon God'
Word and try to throw such liirht
on the true meaning- - of this wonderful
text as will enable you, by the enlight-
enment of the Holy Spirit, to under-
stand and to make a new adjustment
of your life, and yet find that true uv--ce-

which God alone can give you.
Up in the Heavens, where God has

His dwelling place, the angels know the
6ecret of success, and understand that
it cannot be found apart from God.
Satan, before his fall from Heaven, was
in line of success with the ether an-

gels, but when he undertook to set up
an independent establishment con
trary to the will of God, God cast him
out, and he has been in the earth ever
since deluding men into the belief that
apart from God they can win success.

Yes, the secret of success is know n in
Heaven. In obedience to the will and
righteousness of God, the stars main-
tain their positions and send forth
their flashing light; the sun and
moon hold their faithful attendance
upon the earth, giving light and heat,
and the earth continues to revolve,
bringing day and night, and moves in
its orbit, bringing the charge of sea-
sons. The universe is a success and
full of harmony because it obeys the
supreme will of God. The angel
know what success is because they seek
God first and Ilia righteousness. Ga-

briel is a success because in perfect
obedience to the will of God he has
repeatedly come to earth with mes-
sages from Heaven. Think of being the
bearer of such a mess-asr- as brought
to the world the knowledge that it was
to have the Son of God as its Saviour.
The angels are a success because they
are "all ministering spirit, sent forth
to minister for them who shall be heirs
of salvation " and are faithful in obey-
ing the God-give- n commission.

The redeemed in Heaven know what
true success is. Perhaps some of theni
did not know until they entered the
pearly gates and saw their build-
ings of wood, hay, stubble burned
up outside the gate and they es-

caped into Heaven "so as by fire,
but they understood then that he
who builds apart from God builds in
vain. Success, then, was not meas
ured by the amount of worldly wis-
dom, or culture, or riches, or power
possessed, but by the fact that
Heaven was gained and the soul
saved for eternity. Lazaru. the
miserable, sore-cover- ed pauper, lying
at the gate of the rich man, ap-
peared to the world as a failure, while
the gorgeously-robe- d man within
the palace, sittingbefore his sumptuous
table, was talked about as that suc-
cessful business man. The gaze of the
world sees only the beggar at the gate
and the rich man in his luxuriant
home, but, thanks be to God! Jesus
lifts the veil and gives tis a glimpse
into the eternal realities, where the
final measuring as to failure or success
is determined. There we see Lazarus
in the bosom of Abraham with the
peace of Heaven upon his brow, while
below in hell, with a great impassable
gnlf between the two, we behold Dives
in torment, pleading for the least de-

gree of succor which he had denied the
beggar while they were in the world
together, Lazarus as a failure and he
a success.

The Great Exemplar.--Th- e absolute
truth and reliability of this secret is
proven by the life Christ lived here on
earth, by nis death and His resurrec
tion. It would have been strange in
deed, would it not? If Jesus had not
lived out to the utmost the command
contained in our text. Scripture gives
us a glimpse of Him at the age of
twelve in the temple seeking God as He
sits an eager learner at the feet of the
rabbis there. The veil Is again drawn
around Him and Scripture is silent un-
til Jesus comes to John to be baptized
and is led of the Spirit into the w ilder-
ness to engage in the most magnifi-
cent battle of the ages with Satan. The
kingdoms of the world, with all their
glory and magnificence, are showed to
Jesus, and He sees wealth and honor
and power within His grasp if He
would but fall down and worship Sa
tan. He came into the world to be a
king. Here was the opportunity at
one master move to become possessed
of kingdoms and power. Oh, how
much hung in the balance before that
awful temptation! If the eye of faith
of Jesus had not reached Into the
eternities, and he had not understood
that the success which Satan could give
was but temporary. He might have
yielded.

Satan to-da- y is offering the same
kind of bribe to those who will fall
down and worship and serve him. To
th Son of God be offered everything
he bad temporary power over, but to
the sons of men he needs not to offer
so much to win their allegiance and
their service. Men are yielding every
day before the power and attraction of
Mammon. Present gain held ub. be-
fore the eyes obscures the larger re
ward to be found in serving God. A
copper cent held before the. eye is
large enough to shut out the most
beautiful landscape, and the world to-
day lets. Satan fit its eyes with glasses
which reflect only the gilt and tinsel
of the earth and shut out the magnifi-
cent riches and rewards of Heaven.

And when Satan came to Jesus with
hla splendid business proposition,
as the world would call it. He met it by
the declaration: "Thou shalt worship
the Lord thy God, and Him only shalt
th.ou serve," And iht words cf q.ax text.

"WHERE IS THE LITTLE GIRL.

MEETING THEIR FRIENDS.

Some of the Scenes Enacted and Re-enact-

Daily in Every lilts
Railway Station.

Iw the section of the Grand Central
station devoted to incoming trains
there hangs a blackboard upon which
is chalked daily information regard
ing the various trains to arrive, tell
ing whether they are on time. At al-

most any time there may be seen two
or three or half a dozen persons stand-
ing around it and scanning the entries
upon it. They are there to wait for ar
riving friends, says the New York Sun.

The trains for which the greatest
number of people wait come from long
distances. When a train appears down
at the far end of the shed, an an
nouncer walks about among those
waiting and makes known the fact
with calm deliberateness of intona-
tion, perhaps thus:

"Five-fort- y train from Boston. Five- -
forty train from Foston. Five-fort- y

train from Boston.
And then the people who have been

waiting for the five-fort- y train from
Boston line up to receive its passen-
gers, in two lines facing inward and
stretching away from the iron railing
at the sides of the gate through which
the passengers will emerge. The train
stops, and suddenly the long platform,
which a moment before had been quite
empty, is swarming with the long
train's passengers; and here they
come now, headed for the gate and the
gantlet, and those waiting now crane
their heads a little more yet in eager
expectancy.

There are all sorts of people in the
irregular procession now coming down
the platform; old and young, men and
women, people carrying all sorts of
hand luggage coming along in a pro-
cession that is constantly reenforced
on the platform by people all the time
still pouring out of the cars.

But now those waiting begin to sin-
gle out and greet their friends from
among those in the procession. Hus-
bands come here to meet their wives,
coming back from a visit somewhere;
a father comes to meet his daughter;
a young man comes to meet his father,
or a brother his sister.

There are here to be seen plenty of
meetings such as these, where the
greeting is one of affection; many
more such, indeed, than, of those in
which the greetings are of a more
formal character, such as would be ex-
tended to visitors, social or business.
And-ihes- e greetings of affection might
also be perfectly frank.

It is a common thing to see people
kissing one another the instant they
meet, standing there between the
lines, to which they give neither
thought nor attention;, while those in
the lines give no thought to them, for
they are looking for their own.

As those waiting find their friends
and depart with them, the waiting
lines are rapidly depleted and broken;
until of the minute ago solid, ranks
there are left now but a few persons;
these, however, now scanning all the
more earnestly the faces of those pass-
ing in the now rapidly diminishing pro-
cession; with the chances of their find-
ing in it the one they are looking for
rapidly fading.

And now the procession of passen-
gers dwindles to an end ; the last one of
the train load has passed through the
gate, and the long train platform is

We have adopted much in our
who have not our responsibilities,

EDUCATE THE
FARMER :: :: :: ::

By Hon. James Wilson,
Secretary of Agriculture.

WHO CALLED 51E GRAMDPAr

quite empty again and the gate is
closed. And then the two or three or
half-doze- n persons who had waited till
the. very last for friends who did not
come turn away.

And in some form all this is repeated
over and over again, day in and day
out, and year in and year out, in every
great railroad station.

UNCLE JOSH WAS ALL RIGHT.

He and His Pal AVork a Clever Game
on a Drummer Who Thought

He Knew It All.

"I've been thrown down several
times in my life," said the drummer
when talking about the crafty ways
of outsiders, according to the Detroit
Free Press, "but it was a little bunco
game in Buffalo that humiliated me
most of all. I had just left a hotel
when a regular Uncle Josh with hay-
seed on his hat came up to me and
asked me to look at a gold watch he
had just lent $20 on. I don't pretend
to know it all, but the fact that he was
an innocent looking old agriculturist,
coupled with the fact that he had
taken the watch from a stranger, led
me to say in reply:

" 'You've been bitten, of course.
The watch isn't worth over $5. Haven't
you more sense than to buy such
things of a stranger?'

'"But-h- talked awful slick,' pro-
tested the old chap. 'You see, his
mother was dead, and he had to have
$20.'

" 'Yes, and he knew you to be a
sucker. Such men as .you ought to
have a guardian at their elbows.

"Just then a young and well-dresse- d

chap lounged up and looked at the
watch and asked what was wrong, and
Uncle Josh explained:

"'Why, I lent a feller $20 on this
watch, and this feller here saj's I've
been taken in.

" 'Oh, I don't know.' replied the man.
I should saj' it was a good time-piec- e,

and I'm sure the cases are solid. I
think I'd lend $25 on it.

" 'Then you are a bigger flat than he
is.' I exclaimed, feeling piqued that
my word should be questioned.

" 'You calt it a snide watch, do you?'
" 'Certainly I do.
" 'And you'll back your opinion with

$10?'
" 'You bet I will.'
"We put up the stakes into the hands

of Uncle Josh and entered a jewelry
store, and lo! the proprietor valued
the watch at $30. We tried two others,
but all three agreed, and I saw my 'X
handed over to the young man. It took
me half an hour to figure it out, but
that didn't help my feelings any. The
two were pals, of course, and it was a
regular bunco game, and the way I
bit at the bait has kept me kicking
myself ever since."

Sherlock Holmes Afraln.
Again the great detective was equal

to the emergency. "Don't tell me that
you are married," he hissed; "I see
that you are only engaged!"

"How do you know?" faltered the
young man.

"Because every cigar you offered me
from your vest pocket was broken!"
Straj- - Stories.

Pretend to Be Fooled.
Some people pretend to be fooled,

but you can never tell when they are.
Atchison Globe.

systems of education from peoples
people who educate men of leisure.
passion class, privilege, cast, birth,
and all that. The people govern
here. They should be educated
with a view to their development
along the lines of their life work,
whatever .that may be.

What can be done for our
producers that thev may live on
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HER VULNER-
ABLE SPOT A

BY LAVON C. CHENEY.

POTTS KY stood on theMI'S. round of the ladder of fame
erected by the people of Shultisville.
iShe had been placed in her exalted
position by the male portion of the
community, an a shining- - example of
what a woman should be, and used by
it us a prod to the energies of the re-

luctantly admiring- - and secretly en-

vious female inhabitants. The con-
census of opinion was expressed by
Deacon Wilson when he said:

"She's the best worker fur ten
miles 'rounds and e got git up
enough fur two wimniin!"

From this it may readily be gath-
ered that the villagers' standard of
excellence in a woman was not beauty
nor intellectual gifts, but ability to
work.

Mrs. Pottsey's capacity in this direc-
tion was a never ending- source of con-
versation among- - the women, and the
fact, of its being- - a common occurrence
in the life of this remarkable piece of
femininity to buy calico for a dress
one morning- - and wear the finished
garment , on the day following-- , was
something-- of which to brag to less fa-

vored communities. And the work upon
it was done entirely by hand, for sew-
ing machines were not considered a
necessary article of furniture, and
were looked' upon as a luxury to be
indulged in only by the very rich, al-

though they were sometimes acquired
by the very lazy.

M"rs. Pottsey's crowning achieve-
ment was the trousers of the late
Mr. Pottsey. During- the lifetime of
ber husband", she had purchased the
material for a pair of pantaloons one
morning, and that gentleman had
donned those same garments in the
afternoon as a fitting- or, possible,
non-fittin- g- tribute to his office as
pall bearer during- the obsequies of a
neighbor.

Whether these strenuous exertions
on the part of his spouse had- so wear-
ied Mr. Pottsey that he was glad to
p.eek a place where work is unknown,
it is impossible to say, lie had been
a pale. meek, little man, lacking in
the energy which the woman, beside
whom he had been obliged to spendhis
life, possessed in such superabund-
ance and she was r.ot at all backward
in shoeing her contempt for those
whose endowments were not equal to
her own. This, no doubt, wore on him
1o an extent that rendered him per-
fectly willing to exchange the real-
ities of the world he was leaving for
the promises of the world to come.
The inscription on his tombstone was
characteristic of his relation in life,
for even in death he was not allowed
to assert himself, but was laid to rest
as "Washington, beloved husband of
Zenobia Pottsey."

There was no suggestion of meek-
ness about Mrs. Pottsey. She was tall
and rather thin, with snapping black
eyes and smooth,, black hair, showing
no thread of white. Very courageous,
indeed, would be the hair to dare un-

furl a white banner in her head. Its
death would bevsudden and ignomin-
ious. Common report provided herAvith
a sharp tongue. But this detriment, in
the mind of her male acquaintances,
was more than balanced' by the male-ri- al

advantages she could confer on a
possible successor to the late Mr.
Pottsey. Naturally, a woman who split
her own wood, milked her own cow,
and did other things commonly sup-
posed to be man's work, had many ad-
mirers.

As Lemuel Jones called "Lazy
Jones" by his friends, in playful allu-
sion to his well-know- n dislike for
manual labor expressed it to a select

POTATO DIGGING IN BOATS.

On Account of II 1Kb. Water the Tu-
bers Were Taken front Their

Beda Toy Grapnel Hooka.

For the first time in the history of
the gTeat potato country, the vege-
tables were recently dug in small
skiffs, and were taken from the fields
in. small rowboats, report a St. Loui
exchange.- - The country lining tne
Mississippi between Granite City and
the mouth of Wood river, just oppo-
site the mouth of the Missouri, is said
to be the finest potato field in, the
world. One man remarked a few days
ago that he could raise more potatoes
in the corners of his fences than soma
of the farmers in the higher grounds
could raise on their acres. The lands
are good for many other crops, but on
account of their fertility the farmers
can make more out of an acre of the
potatoes than other crops, and they
never fail to plant the potatoes, even
though they believe that they will
Jose them by the high water. Hun
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higher levels of comfort and happiness, that they may help the weary
hand with a better trained head, and have more time to devote to in-

tellectual, moral and spiritnal life, is the previous question which
the educators of the great producing states of our country are called
upon to answer.

The four-ye- ar college course does not begin soon enough, nor
continue long enough to meet the requirements of our day in this
regard. Teachers are wanted in primary and secondary schools and
in post-gradua- te work in the universities. They are wanted to do work
that has not been done in all the ages, the discovery of truths un-

derlying production, and their application to the farm.
THE MOST USEFUL AND VALUABLE EDUCATIONAL

WORK IN ALL THE WORLD APPEALING TO THE EDUCA-
TOR IS THAT OF THE FARMERS OF THE COUNTRY. Pio-

neer work along this line is waiting. The organization of faculties
to do the work; apparatus, laboratories, text books, illustrative ma-

terials from primary to post-gradua- te and beyond, where studies of

specialists must be combined, where research must be broadened, and
where specialists must be grouped to reach a desired end and meet
the pressing demands of producers all these are waiting. This is

the great field of applied science, where the grower seeks the help
of the scholar, of the experimenter and of the observer. I r.l A:;. A; : , I
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